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Everything Possible
Words and Music by Rev. Fred Small Copyright 1983 Pine Barrens Music (BMI)
We have cleared off the table, the leftovers saved
Washed the dishes and put them away
I have told you a story and tucked you in tight
At the end of your knockabout day
As the moon sets its sails to carry you to sleep
Over the midnight sea
I will sing you a song no one sang to me
May it keep you good company
You can be anybody you want to be
You can love whomever you will
You can travel any country where your heart leads
And know I will love you still
You can live by yourself, you can gather friends around
You can choose one special one
And the only measure of your words and your deeds
Will be the love you leave behind when you're done
There are girls who grow up strong and bold
There are boys quiet and kind
Some race on ahead, some follow behind
Some go in their own way and time
Some women love women, some men love men
Some raise children, some never do
You can dream all the day never reaching the end
Of everything possible for you
Don't be rattled by names, by taunts, by games
But seek out spirits true
If you give your friends the best part of yourself
They will give the same back to you
You can be anybody you want to be
You can love whomever you will
You can travel any country where your heart leads
And know I will love you still
You can live by yourself, you can gather friends around
You can choose one special one
And the only measure of your words and your deeds
Will be the love you leave behind when you're done

“It is exactly through desire that we discover what animates and moves us.” - David Whyte
What are you chasing? Are you sure you want it?
“It does not do to dwell in dreams and forget to live.” – J.K. Rowling, Harry Potter
“You wander from room to room Hunting for the diamond necklace That is already around your neck!”
- Rumi
“You are never too old to live into your desires” – Rev. Wendy Williams
“The greatest tragedy in life is to spend your whole life fishing only to discover that it was not fish you
were after.” – Henry David Thoreau
Do you remember who/what you wanted to be?
Persian poet Mirza Ghalib wrote, “It is the rose unfolding that creates the desire to see.” Beautifully,
his words remind me that when we are in survival mode, plowing through our days, trying to get to the
next thing done, we hold ourselves tightly. We miss the opportunity then to witness our own
unfolding, our own stretching into what might be. – Rev. Wendy Williams
“What lies behind us and what lies before us are tiny matters compared to what lies within us.” Ralph Waldo Emerson
Humans desire. It is a part of our hardwiring. We sense a lack of something—whether real or not,
whether that we sense is lacking good for us or not, we desire. And so if desire is part of being
alive, our question is how do we live?
“Not to have is the beginning of desire.” - Wallace Stevens
“You can be anybody you want to be
You can love whomever you will
You can travel any country where your heart leads
And know I will love you still” – Rev. Fred Small, Everything Possible
Do you believe it?
Rev. Wendy Williams shared that when she heard the song Everything Possible for the first time, her
world as it had been, stopped turning and hope came through. Has there been a moment when
your world stopped turning? When a glimmer of hope shown through? A lifesaving moment?
“You are loved and loveable because of who you are, not in spite of it” – Rev. Wendy Williams
The Mirror of Erised from Harry Potter “shows us nothing more and nothing less than the deepest,
most desperate desires of our hearts.” What would you see if you looked in the Mirror of Erised?
“I saw you watching me in the diamond district, and I suspected you were a pickpocket. So I hid the
diamond where I thought you would be least likely to look for it — in your own pocket!” - Gangaji
What are you seeking? Do you already have it?

